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A GOOD RESOLUTION GONE WRONG. 


ee : . the New Year with 

« Alth is backward in sticking to his old resolutions, he nevertheless manages to form numerous Sresh ones to commence 3 
Lehictomelene Moree managtt to heep the lier. This ycar, though, he nearly kept the one referring to coming home early, as on New Year’s day he 
turned up with the morning milkman. Poor Ma, who had bien expecting him since eight o'clock the previous evening, was, of course, wailing to wish hima 
Happy New Year and sundry other thinys, but somehow or another Dad did not seem to be inclined to listen to her compliments.” —Toursix. 


SUGGESTIVE. A MAN WHO COULD NOT KILL HIMSELF. 


THE circumstances of this case are very singular. On 
April 27th, 1814, at Campo Mayor, in Lisbon, several 
officers engaged in the commissariat department of the 
British Army were dining together, Among the party were 
a Miss Harriet Gaskett, a Mr. Ricord, and a Mr. William 
Sawyer, The lady lived under the protection of Ricord, 
and between him and Sawyer great jealousy existed on her 
account. It was observed during dinner that Sawyer was 
much dejected and ate nothing, and shortly after the meal 
Mixa Gaskett and he disappeared, 

Later on, three shots were heard, and the rest of the 
party hurrying into the garden, found the lady lying dead 
and Sawyer badly wounded, A doctor wax sent for, and he 
was left in the care of a brother ofticer, but. somehow con. 
trived to obtain possession of a razor with which he cut his 
throat in a dreadful manner, but not mortally, 

The next day some of the officers drew ‘up this Piper, 


Aseaqr] ysnig i ia) (=) 


es ue? am | ~ Be: oo ee Kas 7 oo fae which Sawyer signed: “Having Inid violent: hands upon 
Asa fF, se - We = myself in consequence of the death of Harriet, think it 
pry ////) | + pee és = but justice to ected ant Mas world, being of sound mind, 

“a3 aL ‘i ¢ A =~ rolemnly to attest that her death was occasioned by her 

~ Ste 2 a a oe = having taken part of a phial of Iaudanum, and my dis- 


charging at her head a pistol provided for the occasion, — 1 
took the residue of the laudanum myself, and discharged 


i au enliar dream, “ Jorkins, okl cockie !" cried the i ‘ PV Rerariacay . - f 
meee row on the first of January positively bursting with good intentions = affalte pooner py tor ite personally comineting him, “if vou are is two rea Ab ye het. dd : = mht eet ot I then ' 
ves for the New Year. [industrioud cts, your as you were last, you'll about get this little paving job completed. Go it, souny 1 put your shuulder to the wheel! retired ty the huuse and endeavoured to put an end to my . 
\ 


 —_ ~a 
7 ae 


2 
life, leaving myself the unfortunate object you now behold me, 
(Signed) WILLIAM SAWYER.” 


When the prisoner was sufficiently recovered he was removed to 
England, where, shortly after his arrival, he was indicted at the Old 
Bailey for murder. e case created a great deal of interest and 
the Court was densely crowded. The facts already stated havin: 
been proved, the prisoner was called on for his defence, an 
handed in a paper which explained, that in consequenee of his 
being unable to articulate from the wound in his throat, he had 
written down all he had to say. He had felt the sincerest affection 
for Miss Gaskett and never meditated doing her the least injury. 
He ipo recollected her having entreated him to shoot her, 
but had no idea of what passed subsequently till sometime after- 
wards, when he was told he had signed papers of the contents of 
which he had no recollection. He then expressed his thanks for 
the efforts made by the prosecution to bring forward Mr. Ricord, 
who would have been a material witness in his behalf, an 
regretted that these efforts had been unsuccessful. 

A Mrs. Nicholls proved that the deceased had lodged with her 
from June, 1813, to February, 1814. She was of a most violent and 
tyrannical disposition, and had a pistol which she kept constantly 
in her room, Lord Ellenborough summed up the case, and the 
jury found him guilty, but recommended him to mercy. The 
prisoner was deeply affected, and upon the sentence of death being 
passed, remained motionless for some time, then faintly whispered 
to one of the officers to entreat the Court to recommend him to the 
Royal clemency. 

But this was not obtained, and a day was fixed for his execution. 
In ipsa he was heard sullenly muttering, “I will not be hanged ! 
I will not be hanged!” This being taken to import a determina- 
ties bog his part to commit suicide, he was carefully watched night 
and day. 

On the day before his execution he was depressed and refused 
any kind of sustenance, and, lying down about two in the morn- 
ing, was seized by a violent fit of vomiting. About six the chap- 
lain visited him, and at eight he was led to the scaffold and 
Inunched into eternity. During the ceremony a profound silence 
prevailed throughout the enormous crowd assembled. It is stated 
that: “He died under evident symptoms of paroxysm, and a 
quantity of blood gushed from the wound in his throat, At nine 
eek the body was taken to St. Bartholomew's Hospital in a 
cart. 

° e * e e e 

LAITEST. 

Ma eai a eeppulcril! perfoom purvaid the chaimbur off the 
misteerous unknone an proseed from the koftin-shaip bocks. Wee 
are off apinyun itt iss the corps off the loddger is victim, Wot iss 
tobe dun? Wee av fel bak on ConpDy and sai prairs, 


(Neat week, “ Joe Grimaldi,” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
=e 
*,° Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stam ped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitied. Do not inclose loose stamps, 


yot at all a wonder, FLANDERS; Rather the reverse, we think, 
Just @ few are decent, KAPPER; But it's hardly worth the ink. 
Much is Sor kindly wishes; Same to you, A CONSTANT 
FRIEND, ‘a, we cannot tell you, Epitn; Always, H.G., to the 
end, Not at all, A Foreian READER: It would operate the 
Very clever, H. N. CHATTI8H ; Lut we du not know the 


— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


borwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post free: 
3 Months, 1. 8d.; 6 Months, 36. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d.\ 
In Stampa or P.O.0.8 payable to GU.BERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOK LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


Show Cards will be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 


PARIS 
On sale at all Kiveques and Lovksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
jal arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE La Banque. 
—— 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£150 


Will be paid to the next-uf-hin of any Man, Woman, Roy, or Girl 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet 
with his or her death in a Iatlway Accident to tite Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED @ copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF. 
Howutway” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLinay” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 «clock the 
Jvllonwing Wednesday morning, 
—_—_———— 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 
—~-_— 

Husband of Lady Journalist, 1 must apologise for the very 
indifferent dinner, old man, but the fact of it is my wife is so busy 
with her writing she isn’t able to spare a moment to look after 
things at all. 

Friend. Oh, don't mention it. Er—is she doing anything special 


now? 
Hushand of Lady Journalist. Yes; she’s writing a scries of 
articles on “ Domestic Management” for a ladies’ paper. 
te 


s 
First Dear Little Pet. Oh, dear, I do fecl so cold, my teeth are 
chattering dreadfully, 
Seeond Dear Little Pet (apitcfully). Are they 2 Why don't you 
take them out and give thema yarm ? 


= 
A DAMOZELLE I called her ere 
She dilted me, then—well, 
I could not but refer to her 
As being a damn’sell, 


= 
Slyker (after the seventh hot gin, with sugar and lemon, please), 
It's very hard how some Par persistently misunderstand a man. 
No matter what I do, I can never get any credit for my good 
intentions. 
Sharpleigh. Indecd! That's about the only thing you don’t get 
credit for, then, I'll swear, * 


Friend, Stumerspotter’s given up racing now, hasn't he? Did 
he make ansthing, do you know? 

lal f Make anything? oh yes; two or three bookmakers 
almost, [ believe. *° 


First Football Player. You've got a splendid pavilion on your 
ground, hav‘n't you? 

Sceond Football Player. Splendid, I believe you. All the latest 
im othe gretememey pha: bath-room, surgeon in attendance 
“ oye rarion room, complete. Oh, we do things in Al style, 

can tell you, 


> a, = St 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, $58.—The “Spirit of Pantomime” Costume. 


“ Beshrew me, Master Rupert, but 
my hands are (aaron cold.” * Warm 
‘em at thy boko, then !" 


Au old lady who likes to have her own 
weigh, 


“T suppose you will remain a bachelor all your life now, Mr. Oldsaw?” “Not 
a bit of it; I shall marry in about fifteen years time and scttle down for life.” 


A rude man? Not abitof it. He is 
in fact ar 
(Pa-tickle her. 


nay 


“What is light?” “ I’lease, sir, it’s a 
sovereign that ain't full weight.” 


[Saturday, January 5, 1695. 


Scrne—Sharp Street Corner. 

Bargee (turning rapidly and colliding with gentlemamy-lookin ; 
preige Blank yer dashed eyen, where the very wicked word: | 
are yer coming to? Carn't yer blanked well see, yer dashed ol::, 
etc., etc., ete. 

Gentlemanly- Looking Personage. Why, what the ——!— ! 
—— do you —! ——! —— mean. If 1—! ——! ——! ——! 

[Bargee faints with horrer. Reader, guess who the grntl - 
manly-looking stranger was, Ticre,let va whisper it: 1: 
was a stage-manager just fresh from the rehcareal of « 
pantomime, oe 


Jom. What on earth are you thumping that fool for? 
Dick, Because he is a fool. °° 


[I'VE got an uncle from whom I've had 
Great expectations this many 2 year: 

Yet the fact doesn’t render me glad, but sad, 
And constrains me to shed—not a simile, but a 


For my “ great expectations” ephemeral be, 
Mine uncle is rich at mine own expense : 
The forfeited pledges he's had fromm me 
Ench year have acquired him his wealth 
immense ! 
°° 

First Sireet Innocent. What on carth, darling, could have induce! 
you to marry that hideous Molyneux ln preference to that han. - 
some fellow, Harry Briggs? 

Second quite as Sweet, but not quite so Innocent, Well, dear, you 
see Molyneux's red hair contrasted so well with the complexion | 
was wearing then, and then his name was so much prettier—fan-y 
being Mrs. Briggs! Besides,an ugly man 18 s0 much easier 1 
manage than a handsome one—more grateful, sou know, for sm: | 
favours—and then, well you sec, Molyneux had £10,000 a vear, 
though, of course, I should have been the last to have ben 
influenced by sordid motives, *,° 


A PSEUDO scientific contemporary informs its readers that with 
certain precautions anyone can pick up a piece of white hot fron, 
We are quite aware of this fact—in fact most people are cogniza::' 
of it; but we can only guess at the language which would be usec 
when the piece of iron was dropped. 

ss 


s 

Sinaleby. You don't look very bright this morning, old man ; 
had a bad night? 

Muchied, Dreadful ; been up most of it. 

Singleby, Toothache? 

Miuchwed, No; twins! °° 

Jtuaband, I've got square with old Flintskin at last. 

Wife. Indeed ! 

Jlusband, Yes; 1 own the house next him and I've let it to » 
music-hall performer who piays on twenty different instrume:.!<, 
and does all his practising at home. 


s 

“No! no!” the mass of bruises raid, 

“Those football players did not cherish 
A strong desire my blood to shed, 

Or cause me like a worm to perish. 
But from the way in which they kneed 

My head and back, and kicked and shook me, 
1 really think—I do, indeed— 

That for the football they mistook me!" 


s 
At Boarding House Breakfast Table. 

Landlady (inclined to be aggressice). That is not a bad egg 1 1 
sure, Mr. Newcome. 

Mr. Newcome (inclined to be nervous), Well—er—perhapa—:r-- 
not exactly bad, you know—er—but—er—I should think-.-; 
that the hen which laid it—er—was somewhat out of health, a: 
you know, *.° 


Bouncer, What do you mean by talking to me in this mani: =’ 
Allow me to inform you, sir, that if 1 was at home J] could dr:iw .: 
cheque—yes, for an amount which would make you open your e: ~ 

Creditor (one of the incredulous Johnnies), Ah, yes, lve vo 
doubt you could, but you dare not sign it, old man, 


s 
Overheard at Simpaun's, 
Town Cousin, They are celebrated here for their cuixine, youk 
Country Cousin (generously ira songel Indeed! Then let’s hav 
acouple. Here, waiter, two cuisines, please. 
ss 


s 
Young Sharpshina, What ia the meaning of this line, doi: 
aoe com in where angels fear to tread’? What place woud 
that 
Old Sharpshins. The Promenade at the Empire, my son. 


s 
ited Fellow, I hear that your sister is going on the stage ; ix it 
true 
Second Fellow, Oh, yes; quite correct. 
First Fellow, But | didn't know ehe had any histrionic tale:. 
Second Feller, She hasn't; but someone told her her side : + 
was not unlike Ellen Terry's, ** 


Lushington (who has received an invitation to come to supper). 
You haven't made any specialipreparations, I suppose 7 
De Bovzer (with pride), Indeed I have, I've had the car; et 
cleaned, a fresh hearthrug put down, and I've ordered three times 
as much milk as usual for the morning, 
ss 
s 
“ PosITIVE—zgloves: superlative—teeth !” 
So wouldst thou say if thou wentest 
To gaze on that fossilized mzid, Miss Green, 
Who falsely reckons her age nineteen, 
For she purchased her gloves from Dent, I ween, 
And she purchased her tecth from Dentist ! 
se 
s 
First Actress, L always hima the bouquets I receive. I have 
quite a little room full of them at home that I have had thrown at 
me during my carcer. 
Second Actress (aside to friend), It would take a barrack to 
hold the brickbats. ee 
s 


; Brown, Dottiman always strikes me as being a very mild sort of 
ellow. 
Smith, You're right, he is mild, quite balmy, in fact, I believe. 
es 


s 
Master Printer, We've had an accident down in the machine 
room, sir; and a page of matter has been smashed up anyhow, and 
there isn't time to reset it or to get another ready. What shall we 


do? 

Euitor, Shove in an underline: “China-Japanese War. The 
Fortifications around Port Arthur after the Evacuation of the 
Chinese, sketched on the spot.” No one will be any wiser. 


oe 


Ewery Monday. One Halfpenny. 


LARKS. 


Full of Funny Pictures and Side-Splitting Reading. 
CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
99 SHOE LANE, FLEUT STREET LONDON, E.C. 
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Saturday, January 5, 1895.} 
TOOTSIE ON ALI 


— 


ALTHOUGH still quite a young thing (18}) I seem to have seen a 
tof Ali Bibas, 

Many times, too, have I seen popular comedians who imper- 
sonated poor dear Pa. 
T have also seen poor 
dear Pa himself come 
on to the stage and 
shake hands with the 
other Ally with one 
“L" and “i” with a 
dot. Poor Pa, after 
one of these evening-, 
has returned home 
in low spirits, and 
has been found by 
Ma in the passage, 
with one boot off, 
weeping bitterly. 
Then, when Ma has 
said “Why these 
tears?" poor Pa has 
beta more bitterly 

1, bi 


BABA. 


sti ut has offered 
no ex jon. It, 
indeed, has been 
noticed by poor Pn’s 
family that the cause 
of poor Pa's grief 
late at night usually 
ns unexplained. 
It has been fre- 
quently remarked by 
pape that there 
8 & kind of sameness 


a. 


all 


have a programme 
and many don't 
it when they have 
one, and the ey, 
are very,very “thick.” 

The Alhambra ver- 
sion of Ali is, in parte, 
slightly different to 
the versions we are 
familiar with. Poor 


like the carving pro- 
cess to occur in front 7,7 ‘y 
of the audience, tf Y 
I think Cassim ought / YZ, 
to come to more grief th é 
than he does. Mr. “if J 
LyttonGrey,however, /”’ / 
is powerfully dra- 

atic. H. Agoust as 

Ui as Lemon os and 

. Agoust asthe Moke, 

. nkey, or Jerusalem 
1! simply immense, The Brothers Griffiths’ brand of donkey is 
«fully good, as you all know, of course; but the Alhambra Bank 
‘.cliday Martyr ia, as it were, various. Tender-hearted coster- 
tongers should go and see that gentle Basar . 

\s Ganem Miss Hooton is an irresistible masher, and Miss Julia 

scve is an awe-inspiring captain. As Morgiana, Miss Louise 
\coust creates a most favourable impression, and acts superbly. 
-\ notable feature of this production is the aerial ballet. Of course 
‘ou recollect Ainea’s graceful flights through air. In this case it 18 
‘tonly one but several jay-like tloaters that soar aloft, and feather- 
» .@ return earthwards on tip-toe. This business is really splendidly 
waged, and [can hardly imagine it will fail to bea great draw 
a on while to come. M. Jucobi’s music cannot be too highly 

ised, 

Monkey Island still causes lots of laughter, and the Living 
‘ctures retain their popularity. On the night I visited the show 
. J. Lonnen and Alice Lethbridge were well received, as were 
«0 Gus Elen, Charles Vincent, Rose Dearing, Virginia Aragon, 


an Anna 
Baldacsy. The 
last-named 
sings well 
some songs 


7\ made in Ger- 
many, and is 
the owner of 
a roguish eye, 

One amuses 
oneself much- 
‘ly at the Al- 
hambra, 
which, in spite 
of enormous 
opposition, 
was on the oc- 
casion of my 
visit very well 
filled. 


I wonder 
somebody 
does not write 
the history of 
the house, It 
has seen so 
many changes 
since the far- 
off time when 
it was a sort 
' public “Institute” of science and art. What, by the way, has 

come of all the institutions of the past and the professors who 
‘tured at them and blew themselves up now and again by mixing 
‘e wrong chemicals? Perchance, somewhere far away in the 
ovinces, there are set good young men who keep them going, 
d prefer them to comic songs and ballets. 


Two of the Acr.ai Ballet. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALP-HOLIDAY, 
ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR 


SLOPER’S PILLS 


PRICE 4” PER BOX (50 PILLS). 


_—— 


GQLOPER’S PILLS are made from the prescription of an 

Eminent Physician practising in the West End of London, 
and will be found invaluable in cases of Liver Complaint, Indiges- 
tion, all Stomachic Affectiona, Giddineas, Nervousness, Shortneas 
of Breath, Costiveness, Headache, Wind, Blotches on the Skin, 
Pimples, Debility, Disturbed Nights, Unpleasant Dreams, Bilious: 
ness, Want of Tone, all Female ‘omplaints, etc. 


TESTIMONIALS. 


1 Dawson Terrace, Haverstock Hill, London, N.W., 
October 22nd, 1894, 


GEXTLEMEN,—I have triel your SLOPRR's PILLS, and have derived 
benefit from the use of them, T are very guod faradly and the pacing pars 
about them is, that they do not purge one, like other pills I have taken, Tight 
also mention that my wife and two lady friends have also tried them for Sick 
Headache, and they acted splendidly—all trace of headache the 
next day. Wishing you every succeas, which you certainly deserve for so good a 
medicine, Believe me, yours faithfully, JOHN R. BEESON, 

To Messrs. GURDEN & Co., 99 Shoe Lane, 


DEAR Strs,—I have lately been taking SLOPER'S PILLS for Ind t 
Liver Disturbance, and comabiee is ag ti procts 
prasgperreieryeeirglns itary T shall be glad to know whether I can obtain 

should them 1 


the 
am, 


12a Cudworth Street, Bethnal Green, London, E., 
October 


26th, 1894, 
Messrs, GURDEN & Co., 99 Shoe Lane, E.C. 

DEAR SIRS,—During the unsettled weather my liver got out of order, and 1 
am very penser to testify that vour SLOPEK's PILLS have given me immediate 
relief. You are at liberty to make use of this as you think ft. I remain, dear 
sira, yours faithfully, R. DURLACHER. 


10 Salt Lane, Herne Bay, October 29th, 1894, 
DEaR Stns,—Having been a sufferer from Biliousness for years I was 
induced to try a SLOPEK PILL. 1am pleased to tell you T have derived great 
benefit from them, and, as the well-known Sloper is a universal favourite, I trust 
everyone will give them a fair trial, You are at liberty to publish this state- 
ment, should you feel disposed to. Believe me, yours respectfully, 


EMMA KNIGHT. 
Mcssra, GURDEN & Co., 99 Shoe Lane, London. 


ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR 


SLOPER’S PILLS 


IF IIE DOES NOT KEEP THEM 


SEND 9}? IN STAMPS TO 
THE PROPRIETORS, 


GURDEN & Co.,, 


88 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, B.C. 
AND A BOX WILL BE SENT IMMEDIATELY. 


OTHER PEOPLE’S TROUBLES. 
(“Tlominem pagina nostra sapil."—MARTIAL. No extra charge.) 


Is there any satisfying some people? A young fellow down at 
Horsham, for instance, bought a bicycle, and said he'd give a fiver 
if he could only ride it. He took it out and had a go last Saturday, 
and now he writes, from the Sussex County Hospital, to say he'd 
give a tenner if he could only walk! 

Woman, after all. is an unreasoning animal, who will spoil a 
three-guinea hat and n two-guinea air of to eave a shilling 
cab fare; and who will wear out an eight-and-sixpenny purse by 
Feenins two shillings’ worth of coppers and a packet of Ratecyinss 
therein. 

Science has just saved a man we know from further use of 
profanity. You see, he keeps a big mastitf, and all night long this 
dog bays the moon, while the man, who wants to be getting on 
with his night's rest, parades the bedroom and swears. But now 
he’s had a telephone fixed up, with one end over his pillow and 
the other in the kennel, and when the dog starts the concert he 
rings it up and shouts “ Lie down, you brute, lie down, it’s all 
right!” 

t has just transpired that the song “I am weary to-night love 
without joa" was comy by a man whose wisi kel left him to 
take care of the children while she went to the Empire with one 
of the neighbours. 4 2 ¥ 

There is a certain hydropathic establishment at Twickenham, 
where chronic drunkards are treated. Don't, upon reading this, 
make the same mistake as a Brixton man did, by presenting 
yourself at the gate, and asking which is the private bar. 

It was a heartless thing for even a prison warder to do, and the 
Home Secretary ought to be written to, to puta stop toit. The 
“screw "asked one of the twelve-months-with-hard gents the other 
morning, “ Look here, Number 42, why is your spare time like the 
action of the ay. Committee of the London County Council? 
“Give it up,” said the poor wretch. ‘Why, because it’s passed 
in durance—past endurance, see?” 

The Lanect is responsible for the statement that the common or 
house fly apreads disease by carrying germs from place to place. 
Tell your maidservante, therefore, if they seen tly with a germ in 
his hand, to give him a good shaking, and tell him he ought not to 
in a severe tone of vuice, 

—— 


ALL-ROUND SURPRISES. 


THERE'S no doubt about it, this is the season of the year in 
which surprises flourish and abound. Bigger things than ever are 
done at the pantomimes year after year, and the artists at the saw- 
dust ring at the circus feel bound to wipe out all previous records 
in their acts of skill and daring. We never know just what to 


t next. 

"Johnnie Baldwinbumper came back from the circus, whence his 
dear, kind bachelor me had taken him, well-nigh dumbfounded 
at the colossal nature of the goings on there, And so anxious was he 
to recount all the wonderful things. that his words tripped and fell 
over one another as he blurted them out the while his dear mamma 
helped him off with his leggings and overcoat. He mixed up the 
lions that wrestled with the elephants that played hand-organs 
and rode cycles with the clown who went fishing and the boneless 
wonder, - 

“ And what surprised you most of all, Johnny?” asked mamma, 
rather anxious to cut the story short, pack him off to bed, and get 
a quiet half-hour with the Herald supplement. 

“W'y, I think, most of all, ma, was to see pa walk in with that 
pretty young Indy with the yuller hair. what serves behind the 
counter at the pastrycook’s in High Street. 

When Johnnie awoke in his sleep, some hours inter and heard 
the row downstairs, he thought it odd that they should be beating 
carpets on New Year's Eve. 


$ 


A STUDY IN “NEW” WOMANHOOD. 


— a 


_ Her name is Gladys Herbert Spencer Huxley Johnson ; and she 
aa “new” woman of the most pronounced type. That is to say, 
so far as her externals 

gO, together with the 

anatomical — arrange- ° 5 : 
ment of her heart and 2 tNe NS 
nervous system, she is ey ee 
indistinguishable from 
an“old "one. The dif- 
ference lies principaily 
in the fact that she is 
bursting with ‘ologies 
and ‘isms, And in good 
sooth, these same ‘olo- 
gies and ‘isms, backed 
up by the overwhelm- 
ing were of her full 
two and twenty years, 
are very terrible facts 
indeed—theoretically. 

She is far from bad 
looking ; and allied to 
her supple, well-devel- 
oped figure, there ia a 
calm, statuesque repose 
of manner, the result 
of conceit and judicious 
athletics. She implies, \\\\ 
rather than bears the | 
legend “of superior 
make and finish.” 

It is absolutely ne- 
cessary to be educated 
up to the bracing level 
of her conversation, for 
there exist certain old 
fogies and average people of no importance who scruple not to term 
it “nasty.” She speaks of the state of her liver with the easy 
equanimity of one describing a new breakfast dish ; and refers to 
her kidneys with a fascinating frankness little short of appalling. 
The Darwinian hypothesis of “sexual selection” is one of her 
favourite topics ; and she will discuss the scientific side of the pro- 
pagation of species, with a cooincss and a crude simplicity a 
case-hardened old veteran of ninety might vainly strive to emulate. 

Motherhood she regards as something supremely ridiculous—a 
function indeed that the new found intelligence of society will 
speedily render obsolete. And yet the sight of a young matron 

dling her last-born causes a curious tingling at her finger-enda, 
and a peculiar thrill to pervade her being ; sensations which, in 
her bh ala wisdom, she attributes to indigestion or undue 
cerebral excitement. 

Man (in the abstract, of course) she views as an infliction to be 

tolerated rather than 
Mx. taken seriously —an in- 
2==5 ferior creation which er 


oc 


A “new” woman. 


}' =——={\\ combined vagaries 

ni NS |) time and circumstance 
Mi | have somehow or the 
\} other contrived to place 
X inan inverted position of 
f absurd eminence. 


It is 
part of her mission, how- 
ever, to impress upon him 
his true nat place, 
and she shrinks not from 
the fulfilment of that 
mission. The joke of this 


by the master fingers, 
would throw off its super- 
fluous dross, and with a 
responsive throb, — 
to its owner that Nature 


juction 
ine. 


A faded, slipstod woman. 
Though a woman, her chief ambition is to prove to the world 


of the eternal 


that she is not as other women. This necessarily entails the per- 
ireanon < certain sige foreign to ed —— vg iershegerr 
w at times verge closely on martyrdom, ut eelf- 
inflicted she endures them. 

She smokes an occasional cignrette—not because she likes it, but 
as an outward and visible assertion of independence ; and to do her 
justice, she smokes it with a Spartan serenity worthy a nobler 
cause. For she will be frightfully ill afterwards. 

Her attitude towards society at large is one of lofty toleration. 
Viewing it from her own supreme altitude, she feels her strength 
and wisely tempers it with mercy. Which is very considerate o 
you, Gladys, and show that we have still much to be thankful 

or. 

Her future interests her merely in the abstract. From this point 
of view it appears something noble, something swelling, comething 
profound, some- 
thing immense, 
something vaguely 
and grandly inde- 
finite. In the con- 
crete it may pos- 
sibly take the shape 
of affection lavishly 
thrown away upon a 
handsome, stalwart, 
good - for - nothing. 
empty-headed apeci- 
men of manhood, 
who, as she degener- 
ates into a faded 
sl pe hod woman, 
with a crowd of un- 
mannerly children 
at her untidy skirts, 
will, in all proba- 
bility, thrash her. 

Gladys at twenty- 
two is something to 
be smiled at, some- 
thing to be hum- 
oured, something to 
he petted. Atthirty 
she is something to 
be avoided. At 
forty, if she still per- 
sists in the errors of 
her ways, she is 
something to be 
slapped—and slapped soundly. "Twere too curious to consider her 
further. So we will now bring this little essay of ours to acon- 
clusion, hoping we have done our lady readers some service. 


Something to be slapped. 


a 


e 
(Saturday, January 5, 1895, 


Orator. I confessethat I hal hoped that the spread of “The festive season has been 1 


education, the flerce light of acience, the bromler views and miserable failure fcr me. I have not 

hat’ ° ° y only 1 treater purity of the “ New Spirit "—— made a single conquest. Eligible peer: 

Greco ar Te eS At i ae ee ae ua te d Tam in Toud whisper), Jock, man, we maun ha’e a seem to been horribly scarce nowaday:.” 

© We newspaper chaps know the public taste, Plenty of The New Man!! We can't all go about ithe bottle o° that ! —Extract frum Letter of Youny Lady, 
‘arrow ing ‘orrors that’s the way to feteh “em!” » distinction.’ 


Se Mist Shyer will be detichiod 10 rertee photographs from thee —- OISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—PRINCE ADOLPHUS OF TECK. 


of her friends whose portraits have wot pet been mserted, 
s = 4 
A RNIN 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


VA 


The following is taken from the Conrt Cirenlar: “ALEXANDER SLOPEn, Esg., 
M.U., PLUM, ALS.S., ete., ete. has had the honour of interviewiny, for publication 
in his renowned and high-class journal, the HALP-HOLIDAY ', His Serene Highnes¢ 
Prince Adolphus of Teck on his marriage with Lady Murgaret Grosvenor.*—— %) 
Is it necessary to mention that since the above was published the Eminent has 
syatematically swelled himself ont with pride? Scarcely ; though the cuvions say 
that Christmas festivity is the cause, but A. SLOPER can afford to smile ut snch tase 
fusinuations, and let the venomed tongue of envy go hang !—(2) Arriving at 
Newport, A. SLOrER atonce made his way to the neare-t inn. The tonzue of slander 
diay here begin ito way amd observe, “ Naturally!" but A. SLorki woukl at once 


aan silence that tongue by observing that he went there solely for the purpose of donning 
No, 372.—MISS JEANNIE MILTON, the necessary Court suit,—(3) Prince Adolphus received A. SLOPE in the uniform of 

a H ile.” his regiment, the 17th Lancers, “Well, Dolly, my boy, how goes it? How's the 
My dream of blise—fuir Jeannie for my bri bat. Dook Snook, Vrincess 2" “Well, f thank you, Mr. SlOVRR “That's well, Tx she anywhere 


hawly ? T shonkl like to say how-ledo % aml offer personally my congratulations.” 
« 


“Speak, darting, speak, and bid me bnt to hope:!” —Lord hub, 1 Princess hopes you will exeare her, Mr. Suorki” My dear Dolly “—here 
“ My beart iu wild pulsation throbs for thee.” — The Hun, Billy. the Aged hiwed his hawi—* the will of a bely is law with A. SLorkic; but ‘tis a 


_ MORE SHOCKINGNESS. (SLOPER SENDS MISTLETOE TO THE BROWSIDE.) 


Cm oo 


ae > 


\ 


Pc ae 


fant (pi ww 


(1) “Merey me 1” said the Rider last Christmas morn, “anid Sandy (2) “Tlere’s a bonnie like thing,” murmured the Ebler, “the hale (3) When the Mecnister—h , too, wi’ a bit o’ the heathen plant in his hat—arrived at Magri¢ 
Sloper is a frieml tac his fellowman, Dang me! if Tdinna gang — kintra-side i bristlin’ wi’ bottle-nosed Sons of Velial: there's seme Tamsin’s door, he was shocked tae hear an unco,lot 0’ profane swearin’, mixit wi’ and pechs, 
an’ try't on Margie Tamsin,” and the Ehler conceded the mistictae —— deevilishness a-fit.” And McNab also juined the giddy throug and und tae-see the. Eider dancin’ rool howlin’ an’ lookin’ for a chance tae elip in. An‘ a’ the while that 
an’ driftel awa’ into the cankl warkd. kept drifting on, shameless Maggie Tamsin was bein’ kissed by muckle Tum Mcl"hee withuot ony at all, 


nN 


Baturday, January 6, 1895.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Ay: bub + look rb-the ‘price . 


— 


mL 
\ 


. 


“Was “mucl pl 2 


t 


s ——-s 
K peres-m will. bherc'g-n-way. 


Bing a-Soad-for-a-Sovecme 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
A Nappy New Year to you all, dear friends, and mind that you start '95 with at least one good @ joyous shout, Arises as the old goes out :—Braco, Old England, still once more, Our country- 
resolution ; that is, to take in “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” every week, and recommend it = men are to the fure:—In apite of contradictions we, In England soon this king will ace:—To see 
to your relatives and friends, A happy year will be a certainty for you then.— The modern woman — her Majesty the Queen, Has recently gay Patti been, Well, 1 must wish youa fond farewell for yet 
without doubt, Will cery soon knock poor man out :—“ No likences,” quoth the M.P.gay, But Justice another wevk, and don’t you forget to patronize my next show, either ; it is going to be something 
ordered he should pay :—The gallant Japs will soon contrive. At Chinese Pekin to arrice:—Hail very startling —-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


MODERN VERSION. 


Little Simkins, Look ‘ere, what d'yer think of thie? Here'smy 
wife, not content with pong rs aie. ayeng 3 my riding suit, has 
voue off to Brighton early this morning, and taken with her 


every stitch of my clothing! aid I'm obliged to come to the 
city in just what | can “rig up.” 


AFTER DEFORE | 


“Qood gracions! I never thonght you had a bicycle.” “More I 
Lap eae bred but this dress attracts the attention of the chappies, 
eu 1 wear it.” 


\ 


lity 


Mpeg 


= 
= 

= 
NE 


Professor Bloaterbrains’ great lecture on the digestive capacity 
lefore and after Christmas, Observe the diagrams, 


“ Where are you going, my pretty mail?” “To mind my own business, sir,” ehe said. 


é 
ie 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
———— 
\TING jaa pastime to which all lovers of the exhilarating 
port bezin te look forward about this time ; A. 8 
t 


- 
side edge, 
them. 
the Weather is kind, 
we may get a chance 

‘fore February ; after 
that we can atford to 
be independent of him. 
A real ice Skating 
Palace, conducted after 
the style of similar in- 
stitutions in Paris and 
Brussels, is to be estab- 
lished at Hengler’s 
Cireus, Argyll Street, 
now occupied by Herr 
Wulff. If the ice only 
proves decent going, 
its success is assured. 
But will it? 


WE are glad to hear 
from Charles Morton 
that business is going 
}, strong and well at the 
Palace of Varieties. 
‘Tis an ill wind that 
blows nobody = any 
good, and probably the 
Empire management 
are now bitterly be- 
wailing the loss of 
their promenade. 


Tun Crumbling Critic has this day conferred the “ Award of 
Merit” upon MASTER Victor Gourtet, because his “ Gaspard 
the Miser” ix perfect. “ Now, just look ‘ere, fey ther,” remonstrated 
the Azure-Orbed, “when are you a-goin' to let me grace the 
boards?) Juvenile talent is hin demand on the stage, and you 
know, feyther, I'm a hembryo 'Enery Herv——” But the Aged 
thought it as well to nip the Cerulean Eyed's ambition in the bud, 
and he did so in the old sweet way. 

es 
s 

THE following advertisement appenrs ina daily paper : “CORNET. 
Young man wants lexsons two hours of an evening at own home. 
Terms moderate, Address A. Z., Box 2617, etc. etc.” Both the 
young man's family and the immediate neighbours have our 
deepest sympathy in their coming hours of trial. 


A WELL-KNOWN American lecturer said the other day that he 
was glad to see that English girls were gradually freeing them- 
selves from many of the 
nbsurd restraints which 
had hitherto — bound 
them, and obtaining 
more liberty of thought 
and action. The girls of 
America had this liberty, 
snd it was certain that 
they had profited by it.? 
They were happier, 
brighter, cleverer, more 
independent than the 
inajority of English 
cirls, who, tied for ever 
to Mrs. Grundy’s apron 
strings, had no other 
ambition than to secure 
the first eligible man 
that chance threw in 
their way. Now, girl 
what do you say to that 


Mrssrs.W Ispen & Co. 
have just sent us their 
Cricket Calendar for 
1895, for which the 
Eminent tenders ther 
his warmest thanks, A. 
SLOPER was always an 
admirer of cricket, and : 
considers that a dose of cricket information, taken in equal quan- 
tities with “ Unsweetened,” is a better medicine than could be 
poxsibly concocted by any doctor or chemist, 

es 
a 

A FORTY years resident in London senda a pathetic query 
to the Daily Teleqraph. For forty years his house has been 
geographically aitneted in Kensington Proper. The Vestry has 
now shifted him to Earl's Court; the School Board to Chelsca ; 
the Post Office to the wilds of West Kensington, whilst the 
postmark on his letters is Paddington. Small wonder that, like the 
individual in Mr, Gus Elen’s song, who displayed a partiality for 
Scotch and sodas on his own, “’E dunno where ’e are. 

es 
s 


THE rumour that Larks / will be better than ever in the New 
Year is perfectly correct. To readers of this gigantic ha'p'orth who 
know how good it has been in the past, this seems almost impos- 


sible ; but we mean to do it, or perish in the attempt. 
ss 
s 
Claude Dural has reached a second edition at the Prince of 
Wales's. 


New songs, new dances, new business, have been intro- 
duced, and the sprightl 
burlesque now goes wit 
greater dash and merri- 
ment than ever, Arthur 
Roberts, of course, is a 
host in himself, and has 
worked his part up won- 
derfully, as he always 
does, but splendid assist- 
ance is rendered by 
Messrs. Denny, Dempsey 
and Welch, whilst among 
the clever ladies are Aida 
Jenoure, Violet Robinson 
and Florence Levey. 
Claude Dural is essen- 
tially the show to take 
your very prettiest 
country cousin to. 


s 

Wat's that? Has 
the Eminent patronized 
the Orient at the Olym- 
pia! Why. of course. He 
ins already been there 
dozens of times, And 
there is not a pretty girl 
in the building with 
whom he has not had a 
mlaver. The grand 
feature in the whole show, in A. SLOPER'S opinion, is the Turkish 
iiarem, [tis really immense. But more on this subject anon, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Iw apite of the fact that the pantomimes are forming and will 
form ie the next few weeks = formidable counter attraction, the 
music-halls are holding their own 
with a tenacity which is altogether 
commendable to theirs managers. 
Edward Swanborough, for instance, 
informs us that business was never 
better at the London Pavilion, and 
we can well believe him, for the 
programme is almost satiated with 
first-class talent. Of course, there 
are black sheep in every fold, and in 
this case Bessie Bellwood is the 
sinner. If the management continue 
to allow her full licence in her patter, 
we shall begin to think that the 
County Cruncil are quite justified in 
trying to purify our music-halls, 


e 

THE Christmas boxes and dead 
cata that were received by A, SLOPEK 
on Christmas Eve were so numerous 
that he really has not sufficient note 
paper on hand with which to 
ncknowledge them. The senders 
must kindly accept thanks through 
this medium, together with as many 
kicks as they think they deserve. 


THE rumour prevalent to the effect 
that A. SLOPER is going to transfer 
his affections to Scotch whisky during Z 
the 


New Year is entirely without 
foundation. The Eminent has nailed 
his colours to the mast, and will stick to his old love to the last. 


es 
s 


Mrs. BAILutE of Dochfour (née the Hon, Nellie Bass) has given 
birth to a son. Our oftice bore wants to know wh ether the 
youngster may not be correctly termed “ A Sinall Bass, 

ss 


s 
THERE seems little doubt now that Robert Louis Stevenson has 
died in his distant island home, and in common with all who know 
nnd appreciate his work, we mourn the loss sustained by English 
literature through the death of the gifted novelist in the very prime 
of his career. °° 


A. SLOPER'S good resolutions for 1895 are so numerous that in 
the limited space nt our command we are unable to present them 
to our readers, Printed copies may be had gratis on application to 
99 Shoe Lane. ** 


THE festive season has not yet deserted us. Nota bit of it. If 
you wish to convince yourselves of this fact you have only to 
travel as far as the : Pa 
Agricultural Hall, 
Islington, where 
the World's Fair 
is being held. The 
fair this year is os 
attractive ax ever, 
and the ‘Arries and 
*Arriets are crowd- 
ing there in their 
thousands, If 
there are any 
among our readers 
who feel depressed 
by the weather, too |! 
much Scotch or | ? 
anything else, let | 
them pay a visit to 
the = Agricultural 
f they do 
not revive and be- 
come merry in less 
time than it takes 
to imbibe two of 
“Unsweetened,” 
they must be indeed 
dificult creatures 
to please. s 


s 
THE usual Christmastide disaster has occurred, There's always 
a colliery explosion, a shipwreck, or a railway accident, to throw a 
shadow over the season. No one but will feel the deepest 
sympathy for the inmates of the homes where death and suffering 
so suddenly intruded, at a time when all should have been joy and 
peace, Le 


HERR WULFF has introduced several novelties into his circus pro- 
gramme for the festive season, among whom Senorita Delindo is 
the bright particular star. This young lady isa dashing, skilful, 
and plucky horsewoman, and thoroughly deserves the applause 
she receives, ee 

s 


THE Fancy Dress Balls at Covent Garden still continue to 
attract an overtiowing assembly of guests, and the third of the 
series, which took plice on New Year's Eve, was a huge success. 
Tootsie dotes on these dances, and will tell you all about ‘em 
soon. os 

s 

THE football season is still urging on its wild career, In spite of 
gales, snowstorms and rain in unlimited quantities, legs are still 
continuing to broken and 
collar-bones shattered. The 
affection of the English people 
for football is almost pathetic. 
They treasure and cherish it 
for all the world like a spoiled 
child, and while they have a 
limb unbroken they are eager 
to indulge in it. Well, it is 
this bulldog and unassail- 
able affection, that makes 
John Bull what he is. As long 
as he indulges in out-door pas- 
times so long will he retain his 
te-eminence in the councils of 
Surope. oe 

z 


THE pretty little Parkhurst 
Theatre opened last Saturday 
with a very excellent panto- 
mime entitled The Babes in 
the Wood, in which Mr. Fred - 
Storey and an efficient cast 
appear. Residents in Holloway 
and district are to be congra- 
tulated upon possessing so ex- 
cellent an entertainment quite 
close at hand,» » 

s 


ALTHOUGH among the batch 
of recently created Q.C.’s we 
recognised several counsel of 
eminence, we missed the name 
of one individual who surely is by now entitled to don silk. We 
allude to Mr, C. F. Gill. whose bis legal battles and wondrous 
victories are too fresh in the public memory to dilate upon here, 
Possibly, like his learned friend, Frauk Lockwood, the genial 
C.F. G. is biding his time. 


(Saturday, January 5, 1895, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WREK ENDING JANUARY 12TH, 1895, 
—S = 


6th January, 1890.—The Sr. James's Gazette of this, 
says: A peculiar mistake in connection with the death of a uns 
has been made at the Cumberland County Asylum. A wo, , 
who lives at Maryport, was ofticially informed that her hus}, 
had died at the County Lunatic Asylum, near Carlisle, where j, 
had been detained for some years, She immediately made pr. ;, 
rations for conveying the body to her home at Maryport, priory, 
its being buried in the cemetery ndjoining that town. Suits ,: 
mourning for the whole family were ordered ; the curator of 1), 
cemetery was instructed to prepare a grave; cakes for a funex 
feast were made ; carriages for taking the mourners to the buryiy,; 
ground were ordered, nnd as Hodgson belonged to the Na, 
Reserve it was arranged that his remains should be conveyei ;, 
the grave on a gun carriage, followed by a large number of }j. 
comrades. Two men were deputed to convey the coffin from the 
usylum to Maryport, but greatly to their astonishment they four; 
on visiting the asylum the supposed “corpse” alive and well. |; 
appears that another lunatic, of the same name, belonging to; 
village near Maryport, had died at the i peo and intimation oj 
death was sent to the wrong family. All orders connected witi 
the anticipated funeral were, of course, countermanded.” 


7th January, 1877.—This day (Sunday) on account of ; 
snow-storm having blocked up the roads, the congregation ifs 
church in Banffshire consisted of three persons, one of them being 
the precentor. As the pastor did not appear there was no servirr, 
but the important legal ceremony of proclaiming the banns of , 
couple about to be united was gone through in due form. 


Sth January, 1819.—Tom Moore under this date tells a stor; 
of Kelly, the Irish barrister, who being asked by a man who« 
children bore a rather bad character, “ Have you heard of my son: 
robbers ?” replied, “No. Whom did he rob?” 


Oth Jan , 1887,.—This day the Captain and crew of the 
Pauline appeared before a magistrate at Liverpool to take an oat) 
that they saw the Sea Serpent on July 8th, 1875, attacking a whal-. 
It “whirled its victim round and round for about fifteen minute, 
and then suddenly dragged it to the bottom, head first.” 


10th Jan , 1856.—J. W. Sharp, comic singer, died ins 
state of great destitution this day at Dover, aged thirty-eight. Il 
was a popular singer at Evans's, the Cyder Cellars and Coal Hole. 
He once acted Fuul Pry at the Strand Theatre, 


llth Janu , 1890.—This day a girl of nineteen was struck 
M4 lightning in her aunt's house at Minard and killed inatantis, 
The kitchen and its contents were wrecked. Several cows an! 
sheep under the same roof were killed and an outhouse wa: 
destroyed. 


12th Jan , 18'77.—A newspaper of this date says that 
two members of the Hebrew community A igengres themselves xt 
the Birmingham Synagogue to be married, but the ceremony wi: 
interrupted by the arrival of a telegram for the Rabbi informinz 
him that the bridegroom was already married and had tw 
children. The bride fainted, and the bridegroom was chasei 
through the streets with mud and stones, It turned out that the 
telegrain was a forgery, and the wedding took place after all. 


—_—__—. 


THE UPS AND DOWNS OF THE 
SLOPER FAMILY. 

No. 5.—How Aunt GEESER INTERESTED W. W 
WINkyYN Woops had been 
An antiquarian keen 

For ey years and more : yet ne’er—oh ! ne‘er— 

Tad he made good his claim 

To antiquarian fame, 

And his sad soul was sinking in despair. 


True it was, indeed, 
He'd found at Runnymede 
The Pickwick pen which wrote the Charter big ; 
And, deep in Dover's dust, 
He'd excavated just 
One tiny hair of Julius Casar's wig. 


He'd dug up from a ditch 
The telephone by which 
King Henry talked with Rosamond the Fair, 
nd a pirate "bus, which ran 
In the reign of Athelstan) 
w Courts to the Angel he could swear. 


But in vain he'd plied his trade: 
The discoveries he had made 
Caused no sreiiton of sensation in the land, 
And his soul, as I have said, 
; Got to sink like sinking lead, 
Till he saw Aunt Gecscr strolling in the Strand. 


Then, then his hopes grew high: 
“Pi from you beldame buy 
Those ringlets, which ERE ADAM sure were grown ; 
And a world of wealth I'll bag 
When I truthfully can brag 
That at last a prehistoric ‘find’ I've shown!” 
—— 


THE ALL-POWERFUL TRUTH. 

“Writ, that settles our Twelfth Night party, knocks it clean on 
the head,” she said, lugubriously. “1 s'pose I'd better write to tix 
people we'd invited and put ‘em otf?” 

S sappone 80,” he assented, hopelessly, as he took a despairin: 
pull at his pipe. 

2 Rees owe shall I make?” 1 

“Oh, say what you like. Say it's pos' the 
death of the Czar.” id possnowel onscooest, 0 
cee that’s so long ago—besides, it’s silly, the Czar was nothing 

“Say your grandmother was in the ill-starred Manchester 
express, and we've got to go and hunt around “rzwe for let 
remains, 

“ [can’t tell a lie on eo sad a subject.” 

“Well, say what you like. I'm hound to say that the dilemm 
forces the conviction upon me that there's not one in the whol 
crew to whom we could turn [or assistance.” 

“Oh, don't say that.” 

“I do say it—it never struck me before what a shoddy lot of 
humbugs we've been mixing with!” 

“Harry!” 

“But I'm blowed if I don't tell ‘em tie truth——" 

With a piercing hysterical shrick the mentally overwrous!i! 
woman swooned and fell across the five-and-sixpenny heathro- 
(as advertised : two for ten shillings. Please mention this paper - 
whilst the desperate man, driven to the deed by old-standi:: 
impoounioaity, dashed off, to each of the invited guests, a hast: 
postcard ; 

“Mr. and Mra, J. Jorkin-Codsweller’s Twelfth Night sm! 
dance has been indefinitely postponed, the Gas Light #0! 
Coke Company having abruptly discontinued the supply °! 


their well-known illuminant. 
a 


Ewery Wednesday. Twopence.- 


JUDY. 


Best Artists. Best Authors. 
EDITED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
S89 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, F.'. 
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turday, January 5, 1895.) 


THEIR ONLY CHANCE. 


time of writing, no ice has a it is thought that skaters 
up to the ties dart hither and thither through the streets on soller 


3] 
We will shale — = 
bother Lhe .climale a *\ 


« 4 


JACK FROsT ecems 4 
long while a- 
coming— 

He comes, as a rule, 
long ere this, 
Our tingers and noses 

| benumbing, 

Hi But giving all 

ie ¢6, skaters great 

‘i' bliss. 

But really the 
weather's great 
m Sgr 

Which daily but 
little abates, 

th fill “figure” 

cutters with wild- 


ness 
To find there's no 
call their 


‘ 
‘ 


Damosels (bless ‘em ! 
ere in ore 


jes or business i 
And how “ Retching ” each fair roller-skatist 


Through the City, where xowde e’en are greatest— 
And here's a for her song : 
“Though no blades of bright steel 
Her ‘ tootsies ’ reveal, 
Just watch how she winningly whirls on the Wheel!” 


a 


TOO MUCH FOR HIM. 
HERE was a look of stern determination of pious resolve u; 
coun’ Alfred Henry Whittleblinker, as he 
nself in his accustomed chair after his evening meal, and pro- 
ded bag eptir apymeiabelee yd conlad amto io, 
fter his d 1 8 had superintended the removal of the 
and threatened the housemaid with notice if she wasn't washed 
ithin half-an-hour, her lord and master motioned her to a chair, 
i addressed her with all the solemnity due to an auspicious 
wife to expect any 


a fe 
ra ‘|| / 
Al\\) 
ee 
istance from you, 


My dear,” he said, 
pu must be aware by 
time that owing 
cipally tothe reck- 
ness OF 
as the urgency of the case makes it imperative that some- 
ing must be done, I myself have resolved to take the case in 
nd. Since nothing is to be hoped for from your persistent selfish- 
. it is 1] who must make the sacrifice.” 
lam very glad to hear .. said the ats, now speaking for the 
y 


= 
expenditure, which 
seem utterly un- ? 
to keep within | 
n reasonable limits, 
trenchment great 
i immediate is neces- 
iy. No, sa not care 
me, please,” he 
tinued, as his audi- 
be betokened symp- 
1x of protest, “I 
h you to hear me 
. Nothing is to be 
pected from you; 1 
e too oftenap led 
your sense of-duty 


time ; “you always do things so much better than J, love.” 
There are o-~ a few ways in which I can curtail my expenses,” 
ptinued Mr. “and 


hittleblinker, ignoring his wife’s remar! 

t is by foregoing the one or two little indulgences 1 have 
herto allowed myself. In the first place I shall give up smok- 
, that will save mea yer respectable little sum. 1 shall take 
pr instead of claret, and discontinue my practice of lunching in 
City. I shall also tender my resignation to the club, and take 
econd-class season instead of a first. All this, in addition to a 
other little economies with regard to dress and amusements, 
I, I trust, be sufficient to keep me from the Union at any rate 
another twelvemonth.” 

or a moment his wife gazed at him in speechless admiration. 
h, how how noble you are!" she cried at length; “only 
nk, darling, what a lot of money we shall save. Why I shall be 
e to buy that new sealskin I've wanted so long, and have the 
wing-room re-carpeted and keep another girl—but oh, dear, 
atever és the matter?” 

She got noanswer, Alfred Ienry lay prone on the floor in a fit, 


BELLES OF THE BUFFET. 
No. 17.—THE CAFE 


Roya GIR... 
As, belated and elated, 
Through the street I clau- 


dicated, 
All my bliss evaporated 
When a strong hand on 
me fell. 
I was inacopper's keeping ; 
And I spent the night in 
weeping, 
For I could not dream of 
sleeping 
In n damp and dismal 
cell. 


In the morning, fevered, 
flurried, 

Weak and weary, wan and 
worried 

By Maria I was hurried 

-To a magistrate unkind. 

And he made a proclama- 


tion 
Which enhanced my pcer- 
turbation : 
“ For insane intoxication 
You are ten-and-sixpence 
fined!” 
Kut whoe'er has seen the maiden 
Who's the left-hand nook portrayed on, 
Will admit the Beak was laden 
With much spite, when, like a churl, 
He pooh-poohed me when I stated 
1 was but intoxicated 
With the charms unemulated 
Of the Café Royal girl ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX, 


-_—— 


STOKE, COVENTRY, December Wth, 1894. 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—I send you the following dialogue which took 
place in a public-house in Bradford a short time ago. A man was 
monopolisingall the talk,when enters a stranger, who listened awhile, 
and then said to the noisy party : “I knah what tha art.” “Well, 
what am ha?” “Tha'rt a leveller, eame as me.” “Tha'rt reight, 
Jad, ha am, an’ if tha'rt a leveller we're all t'i +. men ther is i’ t’ 
haase, Come an’ sit aside a' me.” “Well,” ~ «i the stranger, 
“hes ta owt?” “Yes, I hev.” “Hes ta five gence?” “ Yes, 
twice five.” “Well, pay for two pinta, then, ‘cos | hev nowt.” 
The orator paid for two Eas, which were disposed of. The 
stranger remarked, “ Naw, then, pay for other two pints—thah hes 
ne left.” “What does ta tak me for?” “ tak tha fora 
leveller; tha hed tenpence and | hed nowt, an’ if thah pays this 
time we sal boath be level.” “Ah'll see tha i’ warmer regions 
afore ah'll pay!" exclaimed the discomforted theorist, amidst the 

mocking laughter of the rest of the guests, 
Yours sincerely, 

a 


SLOPER’S ANCESTORS. 
No. 12.—RicHARD BosworTH SLOPER, 
Born, 1272. Died of funk, 1327. 
AT the obsequies of Fitzchutney, whose peaceful 


demise 
aden ye gece eg: No one more overcome with the 
solemnity of the occasion than Richard Bosworth Sloper, brother 


of the and Juan Philander, and ntly uncle to th 
twelve-year-old heir, and brother-in-law to the widow, Richard 
t to 


Jounw HOt, 


Bosworth's was quite painful to witness, and even the Lan 
stock of handkerchiefs carried by his esquire proved insufticien 
dry his tears; and he was forced, ren many occasions, to brush 
away the hot, salt Srops with his elmet plume. The bereaved 
Lady en ost in admiration of her courtly brother- 
in-law, and his di wing of anguish and nig cong 8o won her heart, 
that when Richard worth squeezed her d beneath the 
banqueting table later on, she returned the pressure with interest 
at twenty-five per cent. A week later the famil jest united 
them, and Richard Bosworth brought over what little luggage he 

principally consisting of a toothbrush and a clean under- 
vest, took up his ition as uncle, father-in-law and self- 
constituted of the young baron, 

As the intelligent reader has doubtless already surmised, Richard 
Bosworth was a wolf in baa-lamb's clothing, and he was not lon 
in showing his teeth. His bride had anything but a good time o' 
it, but his poor little ward got it ecalding hot upon every possible 

. Every devilish form of punishment that hatred and 


malice conceive was Bar panos upon the wreehet oungster, 
u any excuse or none, every 0 unity was to get 
rit of ed without actual resort to m : s But without po ig 


Though the poor little stripling was pt to sleep in the very 
omnes of sheets, he — geod influenza. He brig salves 

|angerous weal encouraged ea 
constitutional alone the ok of the battlements whenever possible, 
but no fatality resulted. Children with scarlet fever or measles 
were — rie eae into je glegzased ad lass 8 to sleep Peso the 
young heir, but to the of his gua who was, of course, 
the heir a t, he eteniy refuced to take the infection. 

En at repeated failures Richard Bosworth finally decided 
to fool around no | . Extreme*measures he saw would alone 
avail him, and assassination he felt was the wisest course. In the 
dead of night young Edward Julienne was secretly conveyed to 
the dee dungeon beneath the castle moat, and hired ruftians 
received introduction to put him to death by the most painful and 
lingering methods their devilry could devise. But at the last 
moment the miscreants relented, chiefly owing to the promise of a 
reward larger than the — of the murder. Richa: worth 
was nore oe a been goed — ser gears 
corpse lay ing ungeon flags, though in realit 
the young baron was being secretly looked after by aA 
old and faithful retainer. Richard Bosworth gave out that 
his ward had been devoured by wolves whilst walking the forest, 
and gave a banquet to celebrate his own accession to the estate. 
But retribution speedily overtook him. As the crafty villain 
strolled along the battlements to get rid of the wine fumes, he 
came face to face with his supposed victim, who, thinking all 
safe, was also taking the air. The moonlight shed a cold, 
unearthly light upon the worn, pale face of the unfortunate 
stripling, and Richard Bosworth, taking him for an apparition, gave 
one long, piercing yell, slipped backwards in his terror, fell over 
the battlements, and was picked up dead in the courtyard beneath. 

(To be continued next week.) 


Se EEennens anaemia 


THE MIDNIGHT OIL. 

I KNow not when, or from whom, or where, 
Came to birth the abnormal fiction. 

But this I'm aware of—and this can swear, 
In defiance of contradiction— 

That folks whose bread is the ink they shed, 
Who up ridges Parnassian toil. 

Must—for custom's sake—many boastings make 
About burning the midnight oil. 


Two friends are mine who many a screed 
Have penned to their fame and credit ; 
Rhymes writes one for the “rag” you read, 
And the other that rag doth edit. 
And ever and oft, with nimble tongue, 
In their leisure they're fond of turning 
Some modest (???) remark on the ink they've slung 
While “the midnight oil was burning.’ 


Falsehoods I hate, e’en though falsehoods fall 
From romancist and bard supernal ; 

So I'll “round ” on those bounders who basely call 
Themselves burners of oil nocturnal. 

The truth—but for telling the truth, alas ! 
I'll be reckoned an odious Vandal— 

Is that one of them scribbles by midnight Gas, 
And the other by midnight CANDLE! 


Se 


OBEYING ORDERS. 

Sick at heart of Christmas and all its vanities. he had gone out 
for a walk on Boxing morning in the vain hope of trying to forget 
it all amidst the brown-green lanes and buft-red brickfields. But 
calm he found not, and he returned home early, determined to 
shut himself off from the world until it had done Christmassing. 
But he was hungry. 

Happy thought. The framework of yesterday's turkey—nearer 
the bone, sweeter the meat. So he closed his “study” shutters, 
poked up the fire, turned up the gas, and rang the bell. 

“Thomas,” he said to the small boy, who was supposed to assist 
with the knives and windows, “where's the cold turkey?” 

“1 don't know, sir.” 

“Well, then, go and inquire.” 

In a few minutes the youth returned. 

“I've asked the missis, sir, and the missis told me to tell you 
that she told me to finish it up for my lunch, sir, which I did.” 

He did not kick the boy ; he only smiled in a sad funereal way, 
but the vouth himself was somewhat surprised when instead ot 
getting his customary bright crown views on January Ist, his 
master handed him a neatly cloth-bound ninepenny edition of that 
excellent, though somewhat prosy, work, “ Stokes on Memory.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
WHEY a father wants to thrash his boy, what wind do his senti- 
ments resemble !—A hurry-cane. 
“ ITALF-Past.”—When twenty-five candidates out of fifty have 
goue successfully through an exam. 


THE REVOLT OF GHIBER. 


—e 


CHAPTER VI. 


Pasha ie, ba more privileges thin 
te Muley's widow, 


THE youngest Mrs. Mule 
did any of the other section of the 
she also was a Giaour, 
and a countrywoman ot 
M’Ginty’s, <A train of 
fortuitous circumstances 
had brought — Bridget 
M'Cann to Ghiber. She 
had been a trusted domes- 
tic with an i a lady 
who was travelling in the 
East, but had, unfortu- 
nately, been left desolate 
by the death of her mis- 
tress. A slave-dealer hal 
seized her on the plea that 
her late mistress was in his 
debt, and in due time she 
had passed into the harem 
of the late Muley Pasha 
by a sale. It was be- 
lieved to have been the 
only backsliding of which 
Muley had been guilty. 
The Giaour female was 
looked at askance by all 
the other ladies in the 
establishment, and even 
the late Muley had been 
doubtful if the Prophet 
would forgive him for his 
backsliding. The result 
was that Bridget M’Cann 
was a neglected wife, and 
was treated with indifference—an indifterence which enabled ner to 
enjoy a liberty she could never have hoped for under other cir- 
cumstances, It was, therefore, easy for her to make arrangements 
for her clandestine meeting with Rhombo Baladdin, otherwise 
Mike M'Ginty, and when that enamoured person reached the back 
gate, he found the lady awaiting him. 

“Is that you?"he whispered, 

' “ pa ee it’s myself,” was the reply ; “ but hist ! don't sphako 

oo loud. 

“Well, bedad, I niver heard the brozue sound more swately,” 
exclaimed M'Ginty, as he shook the lady by the hand, “than when 


it fell so trippingly from yer lips. 
“T Biddy ; “sure ] was dying to hear the 


For 


ue ~ 
A slave-dculer 


he same to you,” said 
kindly sound meeelf.” 

“ An’ yer a rale born Irish lady, are yez? An’ se may yer 
name be?” asked M'Ginty, as he attempted to slide his arm round 
the lady's waist. 

“Arrah, be quiet now, 
recin’ yere hot intro. 
duced,” said Biddy, as 
she nimbly evaded the 

proffered honour. “What 
8 your name first?” 

“Well, I'm Rhombo 
Talladin in this con- 
founded country, but at 
home my friends all call 
me Mike M’Ginty.” 

“ An’ I’m Zuleka here- 
abouts—but at home [ 
was Bridget M'Cann.” 

“ Yeradarlint, Biddy,” 
said M'Ginty, as he 
again tried to grasp the 
lady’s waist. “Sure, ye 
needn't be so stand. 
oftish — we're relations, 
don't yeknow,. Sure. my 
grandfather married a 
M'Cann, More, betoken, 
she had only one leg, 
and did her walkin 
wid the aid of a stick.” 

“Well, well, Mike 
M'Ginty, hands off, all 
thesame. I didn't marry 
yer grandfather, so wo 
are not so very closo 
relations ; an’, besides, 

and a very ee of fists, too, as ri 
let yer see. hands off, Mike M’Ginty, till we're better 
acquainted ‘ 
That 


t's just what I want to be Biddy, dear. Sure, an’ the rela- 


tionship ‘Il come in good enough for I'm a-thinkin’ that 
it’s marrying my grandfather's grandson ye'll be after one o’ these 


Wointy was making the running with a vengeance. The lady 


us 
“Maybe I will, be 1 won't,” she retorted; “an’', at least, 
Tl he kaowin' something more about him than 1 do now, before 
it’s g him I'd be. 


“A get along wid yez, what would yez be wantin’ to know 
about a dacent bhoy, that’s dead over head an’ ears in love wid 


Yer a darlint, Biddy.” 
I've all my legs, 


ez? 

“Well, when the dacent bhoy is a Turk, it's as well to know as 
much about him as possible.” 

“But I'm not a bit of a 
Turk,” said M'Ginty. “Bad 
scran to them all that never 
knew what it was to taste a bit 
ov bacon, or to drink a glass of 

poteen.” 

“That's not the worst about 
them,” said Biddy. 

“No, I suppose it isn't, but 
I haven't had much experience 
in their ways yet, an’ I don't 
know all the wickedness they 
may be up to.” 

“How many wives have yez, 
Mike M’Gintv,” said Biddy. 

“ Wives? Divil » wan. Sure, 
arrn’t I doin’ my very best to 
fit ye to look on me in the 

oight of a lovin’ husband?” 

“True?” 

“It's as true as hens lay 
eggs. 

“ Yez niver was married 7" 

“Niver, upon my loife.” 

“Well, sinct that is tho 
ease I'll consider yez,” said 
Biddy. “ Yez see I'ma widdy 
myself,” she continued. 

And then a mutual exchange 
of confidences took place, and * 
each explained to the other 
how they came to be in such 
circumstances. The talk took some time, and at length they had 
to part, but not before Mike M'Ginty had planted one hiss on 
Riddy’s lips, nor did her “ Arrah, now, go away wid yez," imply 
that she had some reason to change her intention tu “consider 


him.” 
(Te be continued next week.) 


Planted one kiss, 


, 
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8 ALLY SLOFER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 5, 1898, 
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* No, 358.—Mn. Faw McLovcuin, F.08. 
s with the keenest sense of that we draw our 
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Kose, Do you think the dear old boys will be waiting for us, Ethel ? 
Ethel, Of course they will, dear! We shall only be about three hours and a half late. 
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TOO REALISTIC. 
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Ar. Charger (our local half back). And the next dance, tco? 


Miss (tho has been scrummaged and rushed all over the 
room). No, 3 I'm not used to football. 


(1) Mr. Smiley, Yes, my dear, I have brought little Elison Maxim a motel wrong with it. Ah! I see, safety valve wants closing. Now she's all t.——( 4) 
Incomotive steam engine, as I know what an inventive ius the child ix. Mrs. Nowshe's off! Keep back! 5S! soon warm to it. Very natural, isn’t it ?—(5) 
Smiley. Oh, how kind of papa, Edy !—(2) Mr. Smiley. You will no doubt derive BANG! Even a miniature railway accident thrown in free of charge, ‘y 
both amusement and instruction from this model, my son. It is quite simple, you —_ weren't satisfied, aud! poor old Smiley was carried off to the nearest hospital, tlicre to 
Observe, All that is required ic to iguite the spirita of wince and——(3) Somvthing be placed in cotton wool for a very lengtbeued period. 


GIRLS BILLY'S PROPOSED TO. 


QUITE A DIFFERENT MATTER 


CONSCIENTIOUS. 


Customer. And you guarantce this coat all wool ? 
Old Mo, Ach, no, not all wool. I vill not deceive you. Ze 
buttons are all boue. 


ae 
(HZ 
ME 


A, hy 


N . 
POOR MALONEY 
Mrs, Maloney. 1 whant four cigars for sixpence, Mr. O'Bricn. “ Bah! you've been telling al F.cet Strect that my Tilly might really have had this girl, but his 
Mr. U' Brien, Yis, ma'am ; and how's Mhister Maloney ? i last novel is the worst thing I ever wrote.” “My dear aunt said he must marry money, and the poor “Sure, it’s intoirely eonfnsin’ these big hotels is. The 
Mrs, Maloney, Shure, and he's not well, an’ 1 thought I'd give fellow, you've been wrongly informed; I said it was darling’s face was her fortune, So Billy's porter, he sez, sez he, to the roigh’, anid now it sez tv 
bim a cigar by way of o treat, the worst ever written.” heart received yet another sear, the lift as large as luife, be jabers !" 
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